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we should like a polish’d razor keen, 
ound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—LaDY MONTAGUE. 
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At this season of the year, when Christmas boxes are the 
order of the day, and when one-half of the world is giving 
something to the other half, it is only right to remember that a 
present suitable to the season is very well due to our friend the 
Lord Chancellor, in the admirable character of bellman and 
town-crier, which he has adopted recently. When the bellman 
comes round, we would recommend every one to instruct him to 
follew the example of Lord Brougham in the caricature above, 
and ery far and wide the mysteries of the Pension List.* When 


* This document is published at the Wao Office, price Two. pence. 
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ladies, who have got nothing but their loss of virtue to recom- 
mend them, or rather we ought to say the practise of vice 
when, we say, such ladies get upon the List of royal pensioners, 
we feel convinced the scrutiny cannot be too complete, nor the 
publication of its result be too general. We therefore recom- 
mend all bellmen to follow Vaux’s example, and to rush inte 
the streets wherever they go, proclaiming on large placards the 
secrets of the Pension roll. We subjoin a hint for the kind of 
thing we have been recommending. 

Oh, yes! oh, yes! This is to give notice that there have 
been lately detected several very noted swindlers, who have iu 
their possession a large amount of stolen property, supposed to 
be extricated from the pocket of John Bull, and the parties 
now possessing it found themselves wholly incapable of proving 
any thing by which they might have acquired the said property 
through honest'industry. Most of the robberies were committed 
by an old and depraved fellow, (sinee deceased,) and formerly 
known as George Guelph, a man who had been made the osten- 
sible perpetrator of all the robberies, by the very baneful 
effects of injurious female interest. He seems to have been 
engaged in robbing the public purse, and had a number of good 
looking women, as receivers of the stolen property, but these 
| parties will have now to relinquish such part of the plunder as 
: does not seem to have been either fairly earned or merited. 
| 
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Whoever will bring to the bellman, some plan for restoring the 
| stolen property, or any part thereof, from those pensioners who 
do not deserve what they draw from the funds of the public, 
| will be very handsomely rewarded. God save the Treasury. 
| Such an appeal as this by all bellmen should be immediately 
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resorted to, and Seymourdn his earicatare has given a most 


the effect bellman 


spicy repfesentation of produced — by 


Brougham, upon the weak delicate nerves of the Lady pensi- 
overs. He, however, calls out lustily, wisely concluding that a 
person who does not hesitate to accept what is not a right, can 
have very little claim to consideration on the score of having 


his nerves shaken by the detection of his own dishonesty. 
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INTERPRETER: 


Frantic Farebrother. 
ithe crowds—L thought your Lordship was here to-day to do 


ice t} 


vou r duty. 
The Lord Mavor.—No! I attend only to preserve the peace of the 


ity — Report 
For a Lord Mayor to be an ass is nothing new, and therefore 


when we find one stark mad, there is perhaps no reasonable 
ground for much astonishment. If ever a man was quite out 
f his senses it is decidedly Farebrother ; lately only an auc- 
tioneer and alderman, but now King of ‘the City, and every 
thing else that is low and contemptible. ‘This fellow beats 
Laurie in sheer idiotcy, and has entitled himself to an apart- 
ment in St. Lukes by his whole conduct since his accession to 
that Livery Stable for doukeys—the mansion house—Fare- 
brother, however, does not attempt to be mistaken for a sane 
person; he rushes plump upon lunacy, without the smallest 
effort at disguise, and writes himself down an ass, in the most 
palpable of characters. Some man ina crowd, of which the 
Mayor formed a part, seems to have said, “I thought your 
Lardship was here to do your duty,” upon which Farebrother 
jumps up, with honest indignation, as much as to say * duty 
be d—d,” and, with a howl of ignorance, worthy the cannibals 
of old, cries out, ‘* No. I came to keep the peace,” as if the 
peace were to be preserved by a dereliction of duty, a conclu- 
siou Which he seems savagely to insinuate. Ile seems to be 
completely startled by the supposition that it was just possible 
he might have come to do his duty, and leaps up to repel the 
proposition with a truculent ripeness for a row, which would be 
out of place in any other person of authority, but is quite in 
keeping with the general reputation of a C oekney Chief Magis- 


trate. 


t of the civic electlwn. 


An Autocratic Ducrow. 

We generally hate the aristocracy as a set of useless idiots, 
but sometimes one of the gang does atone for the stupidity of 
his fellows by a display of some kind of ability, which though 
common-place enough in a commen personage, is of course 
something particularly brilliant when evinced by a nobleman. 
The following paragraph gives us some hope that Lords are 
cultivating such capabilities as nature has endowed them with, 
and here we have the rich promise of a Lord turning equestrian ; 
so that novelty may be expected at Astley’s in the course of 
next season :— 

‘The Earl of Howth has taken his departure for Ireland where he 
has to perform several equestrian matches of a most extrordinary nature. 


His Lordship on his return will bring with him his famous stud of 


horses.”? 


So says the Court Journal, and we are very glad that his 
Lordship has an engagement in Ireland for several equestrian 
matches, which signifies, we presnme, that the proprietor of 
some Circus has secured him to ride on six horses, ** or jump 
through a hoop off the back ofa real charger, W Rae we find 
Lords going on in this way se feel disposed to offer them every 
encouragement ; and when Lord Howth gets to England with 
his famous stud we shall be happy to give him a puff, and wish 
him every success in his singular undertaking. We trust there 
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will be no oppesition between Ducrow and Howth, for we think 
there is room for both of them. 
Flooring a Marchioness. 

A rieh treat occurred at Hattield House, if we are to believe 
our old friend the Court Journal, who ought to know, for he 
goes out to all the>grand parties as an extra waiter, on the 
underst: inding that he shall report under the head of Fashion- 
able Intelligeace. ‘The Editor always may be known at a fa- 
shionable party by his dress—blue coat, black shorts, silk 
stockings, and a napkin in his hand, which ‘the literary serving- 
man, pro tem, attempts to twirl with so much ease and grave 
as to cause it (the napkin) to be mistaken for a pocket hand. 
kerchief. ‘The fellow was at Hatfield House, it seems, where 
from some cause or other the company contrived to floor « 
Marchioness. However, the words of the Court Journal 
will be more characteristic than any we should employ in 
reference to so strange a proceeding as the ‘‘ knocking into 
next week,” of that venerable old soul the Dowager Marchio- 


ness of Salisbury. We therefore print the paragraph :-— 

‘¢ While the honourable Mr. Herbert was twirling the Lady C. Grim- 
ston in the mazy dance, the revolving couple came in violent contact 
with the venerable Marchioness, who was thrown on her face, and re- 


ceived some severe bruises,”’ 
This was horrible; though with all due respect for the 


Marchioness, she must have been most cursedly in the way 
when she managed to get “* grassed,” as they say in the pu- 
gilistic cireles, or (with due deference to the twirling couple) 
Herbert and Lady C. Grimston, must have been waltzing with 
much awkwardness to send the Marchioness flying along the 
Hoor of the ball-room. The awful contretemps was the cue 
of course for unbounded gammon, and our Court friend thus 
proceeds in his deseription :— 

‘©The amiable and innocent causes of the disaster were in 
the music ceased, the dancers dispersed, and the splendid sal de ba 


few minutes before the scene of such general gaiety, became the c Duake r 
of mourning, and presented only looks and words of lamentatron and 


anxiety.” 

This description is good in the extreme ; it is truly melo-dra- 
matic, and shadows forth a scene worthy the awful catastrophe. 
A Marchioness pitched upon the ground is a theme fit to in- 
spire a mind having a due sense of the really horrible. ‘*’Phe 
music ceased!” Of course it would cease. Could a flute have 
the heart to play ; or would a piece of catgut be so far without 
the feelin (feline) bowels of compassion as to utter a — 
note, with a Marchioness ou her beam ends, as they would s 
in nautical phraseology. The next par: agrapn is eae 
pleasant, and we cannot help subjoining it : 

‘* With that kindness towards the feelings of others which bas always 
characterised the excellent Marchiones, she appeared in the breakfast- 
room the next morning.” 

Hlow very kind ; how extremely considerate in the old lady, 
to come and eat her breakfast! It is, as the Court Journal 
says, so very indicative of a consideration for the feelings o7 
others in one to eat the daily meal, which the wants of humanity 
matter of necessity. What a sacrifice on 
If she had not been the kindest 
have eaten another 


oe ; 


render a matter a 
the part of the Marchioness, 
creature in the universe, she would never 
morse] in all her days. How very good of her, to eat after she 
had been floored in a ball-room!! Lady C. Grimston, it ap- 
pears by the same previous authority, ‘ gained much esteem 
by her sensibility on the occasion.” Dear creature! She fainted 
at least twice every ten minutes all the next day we understand, 
and went into violent hysterics every hour with a punctuality in 
her sensibility that it is quite delightful to contemplate. 
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GOVERNMENT TOOLS. 





The Whig Government is known to possess a large collection 


of tools, in fact a very complete set which is comprised in the 
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various public journals that the ministers have under their 
controul or influence. Each newspaper is the representative 
of some peculiar tool or other, as the following slight sketch of 
their sundry uses will manifest. 

The Times may be called the compass, for it takes in any 
thing the ministers like to send toit. It, however, sometimes 
acts @ sledge hammer brutally to beat down opposition, and for 
this purpose it is generally found effectual, as there is an im- 
mense quantity of lead in the head of it. 

The Globe is excellent at turning, and is used in that de- 
partment of cabineé workmanship. Z'urning is indeed carried 
to so much perfection with The Globe, that it makes a handle 
tor almost any thing. 

The Chronicle is an old file very nearly worn out, and of 
but very little use, but to rab down and smooth over hard places, 
It used to have some effect in polishing dewn little rising lumps, 
but it has lost all it’s power by having been itself smoothed over 
in a manner we need not describe to our readers, who know 
well what will serve to take off the asperity of such a worn out 
file as The Chronicle. 

The Sun is the last and decidedly almost the least tool we 
ean think of just at present. It is so contemptible a tool, in 
tact, that it would be hardly worth noticing, but for it’s being 
continually employed in little paltry jobs. [It is in fact the 
cimlet of the government, and is a general bore, which is the 
shortest as well as the aptest mode of describing it. 
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A FEW WORDS AT CHRISTMAS. 





second 


This festive season brings us to the close of our 
volume, and we wish the nation a merry Christmas to- 
gether with all the other compliments of the period. We 
have, however, not space here to say more: but refer our 


readers to our next weeks’ number, which wz7ll be a double one, 
for Two-pence, comprising Title-page and Preface to Vol. II., 
and in the Preface we intend being particularly polite to every 
body. All our readers who look for civility at this season of 
the year can have a good banquet of it in our next number, 
where (as at a two-penny coffee-shop, where the papers are 
taken in) they will find literature and politeness all included 
for the third moiety of a mere silver sixpeuce. 

In wishing our readers a merry Christmas, we cannot help 
thinking it germane to the subject to remind them that al/ our 
back numbers are in print, and that there are published Two 
Parts (Three-pence each of FIGARO’S CARICATURE 
trALLERY. 
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BREVITIES. 


—_—--——- —— 


‘* Brevity is the soul of wit.’’—Shakspeare. 


4A Good Shot. 


The printing of the Pension List is said to hit at very high 
game, No wonder that game when it is so high should smell 
offensive in the nostrils of the people. 

Rather Un-civil. 

However, much the lady sinecurists may be attached to large 
allowances for doing nothing ; it is clear that none of them hare 
or wished to have a penchant (pension) tor the circulation of 


the Civil List. 
Good Wews for the Chancellor. 
We have to congratulate the Right Honourable Lord 
Brougham on the following piece of intelligence, ‘ yarn has 


risen one farthing per pound.” His Lordship’s long speeches 


are of course at a premium, 


is snited to a Barn-well, 


Se ees 


a 


| to the doors of the theatres with the dranken dethimiiatic 
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A Rara Avis. 

A letter in Tuesday’s Times signed an Independent 
Minister. This must be a title to which the writer can have ne 
claim, for after looking carefully through the list of the Cabinet 
we decide that there is no such man in England at present in 
existence. 


—— 


FOR cTHE 





BOYS AT HOME 


HOLIDAYS: 
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ReMEMBER, 


TWILIGHT! THREEPENCE ! 


AND THE 


GALLERY OF TERRORS. 


Our Publisher complains that dirty little scoundrels with no 
money throng our window, and thus don’t allow ‘* the little 
dears with their three-pences to come up.” 

We will have an ogre in attendance at the corner of Shire 
Lane, if the no-money nuisance is continued, ‘The Gallery is 
published every Friday at Twilight, and next Friday (it being 
in Christmas week), some due fire will be used to give etiect 
to the process. 


TO THE LITTLE 


<a 


THEATRICALS. 

As we are obliged to go to press at a very early day inthe week, 
wecan only be anticipatory in our notices of the new peptorapmes: 
which usually about this period of the year: attract all the 
mobility of the et: 8 fo whom a shilling happens to be 
left, after a due liquidation of all the expenses attendant on 
the celebration of the season’s festivities. ‘Fhe drama now 
finds its patrons insweeps, scamps, and og 6 who, fren- 
sied with the fumes of Seager and Evans, o - blastering with 
the more substantial elevation of Barclay ind Perkins, ‘hurry 


of secing a pantomime ; and as they are generally in that state 
when folks see double, we wonder the managers do not charge 
them for witnessing fwo performances. It matters very little 
to an audience on boring night what is the quality of that 
which they go tosee : provided the Clown is sufficiently kicked, 
the Harlequin and Columbine sufficiently agile, and the Pe. 
taloon puts up with his dae gvantum of blows on the head, 
knockings down, with other practical fucetia, a hol; iday 
public is never inclined to be over and above critical. 

At Drury Lane, Bunn turns moratist for the benefit of 
friends the shopboys, and pnts Cooper to the expense of aclean 
white handkerchief to play George Barnwell, and prove to an 
admiring public that to murder rich uncles, and keep bad eom- 
pany, though sometimes convenient and agreeable, is yet in the 


‘end positively as unprofitable as it is unorthodox. Buna, brin g- 
_ing forward this piece, seems disposed tu be waggish at his own 


expense for in producing it he evidently infers that his company 
St. Geoage and the Dragon, wa 

do well enongh to please the babies, though they would rather 
have something of more novel indoeees, “St. George,” as 
‘T'urnour says in the Green Room every night, (for when ha 
hits upon a good thing hé runs it a whole season) ‘eS, Géorge 
may perhaps dr ag-on for a week or two, but it will bring no- 
thing to the treasury.”” Mother Hubbard, at Covent Garden, 


' reminds us much of a theatrical incident last week, when Pothil| 


oan over to the doors of Drury Lane Theatre, intending to 
get a shilling from the receipts to lend ninepence of it- to Bunt 
a spend the other threepence. ‘The verse rans thus :— 
Old Mother Hubbard 
Went to the cupboard 
‘To feteh her poor dog a bone, 
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When she got there 
The cupboard was bare, 
So the poor dog had none. 
Bunn was a great deal in the same case as Mother Hubbard’s 
dog, as the following parody will testify :— 
Polhill in fury 
Went over to Drury 
To draw out nine-pence for Bunn ; 
When he got there 
Drury’s benches were bare, 
And so the annuitant had none!! 

This was no joke for our velvet small-clothes friend, who, 
upon the faith of receiving this nine-pence, had promised 4s, 27. 
to his creditors. 

The minors seem to promise better.things, and the Victoria 
pantomime’ being by ‘I’. Dibdin, Esq. decidedly promises to be 
the best of them. Madame Vestris has no pantomime, but a 
classical burlesque, called the Deep, deep Sea, which is like- 
wise the scene of the opening of the Fitzroy pantomime, though 
the latter is on the story of Glaucus and Scylla, while the for- 
mer is founded on that of Perseus and Andromeda. While the 
other theatres confine the extent of their novelty to a Christmas 
piece, it is but justice to point attention to the Fitzroy, as having 
the advantage of everything new, both in point of pieces, com- 
pany, dresses, properties, management, and scenery, all of which 
are upon a scale of liberality never even dreamt about within 
the walls of this establishment. 

We went to Covent Garden on Monday to see Gustavus, for 
the last time, and were surprised to find the place of H. Phillips 
supplied by Mr. Martyn, who, we understand, is a relation to 
Day and Ditto. He got through part of the music well cnough, 
and, in fact, he had so little notice that we could hardly have 
required much more of him. H. Phillips, it seems, rushed out 
of town on hearing he was to be caricatured in the Wag, but 
Seymour was too deep {for him, having got his eftigy long ago, 
so that poor H. P. is in for it. We saw the Soldier's Courtship 
at this house. It is very good, and written pointedly, Miss 
Phillips acts like a lady, as she always does, and Cooper acts 
like a linen draper, as he always does, especially when he tries 
to behave like a gentleman. In the midst of one of his scenes 
with Miss Phillips, he heard a smash behind the scenes, and it 
was delightful to see the poor fellow’s agitation contending be- 
tween a violent assumption of love, according to his part, and 
« terrific anxiety respecting the row behind, according to his 
duty as stage manager. We, who were in a stage box, heard 
the delicate asides in which he vented forth his horror at the 
erash behind, mingled with his gallantry towards the lady be- 
ide him :—Thus_he spoke, 

* (V0 Miss Phillips.) Yes, madam, from the time I first 
saw you, [ have been struck by your charms—(fo the scene- 
shifter )—D—d if I ever met with such a blundering set in all 
my life. (Z'o Wiss Phillips.) May I then hope—(to the scene- 
shifter.)—Curse you, what’s the row now ?” 

And so the little man went on with a lover’s oath for Miss 
Phillips, aud a staye manager’s oath for the scene-shifter, keep- 
ing up the game of alternate growling and gallantry, to the 
falling of the curtain. 
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TO THE ADMIRERS OF OTHELLO. 


We are this week unable to confer a new epithet on the dic- 
tiouary-exhausting Seymour, and he having monopolised the 
whole race of adjectives, we are now compelled, in describing 
him, to turn to the regions of synonym. We therefore beg 
leave to herald him as the 

Shakspeare of Caricature, 
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a name he will prove himself entitled to by the grand boon of 


the following 
SIX CARICATURES 
furnished for theeighth number of the Wag, which is to be sold 
without any addition to the 
CHARGE OF THREE-PENCE, 
Miss SurrrerF as Oscar. Seeurn as Count de Horn. 
Inverariry as Madame | H. Putuuirs as Ankerstroem, 
Ankerstroem. 
Mrs. Vintnc, and Mr. Baker. 
This rare sestetto will form one of the most unique produc- 
tions of art ever sent out upon the wide world, and will embel- 


lish 
THE WAG OF SUNDAY 


Part 2, price ls., is ready, comprising, in addition to the above. 
the following numbers of the Theatrical Gallery :— 
QO. Smiru in Grace Huntley. Mrs. Stoman in Lady Constance. 
Bart Ley in My Neighbour’s Wife. 
N, B. The original drawings are all, by desire of the King, 
deposited in the National Gallery. Seymour is to be raised to 
the Peerage—newt batch ! 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Philo- Figaro will find we have noticed in The Wag the slimy humbug 
to which he has pointed our attention. The subject is better suited to 
that periodical than to Figaro. 

Many of our subscribers ask us which is the best edition of acténg 
plays now publishing, We at once pronounce in favour of Richardson's, 
of which there upwards of forty sixpenny numbers already out, and 
the latest is we believe The Golden Calf by Jerrold. This edition is admi- 
rably printed, with engravings much superior to Cumherland, and what 
is better, it is really what it possesses to be a cheap and good collection 
of modern plays, for Richardson resorts to no tricks in the way of 
charging Is. for copy-rights. His are all only 6d. per number, and they 
comprise the best of the plays now acting, . 
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Price One Shilling. 
On the Ist of January, 1434, will be published No. I. of 
HE NEW LICENSED VICTUALLERS’ MAGAZINE : 
Established to forward the general interests of that numerous and respectable 
body. It will comprise an abridgement of all the Acts that may Le passed in the 
ensuing Parliament, which affectthe Licknsep ViCTUALLKERS; wherein, if any thing 
obscure or loosely worded occurs, of which that pest to society—the INvorMuh—eau 
take advantage, it will be pointed out, and the Tradesman cautioned and put on his 
guard. This department of the Work will be under the superintendence of a gentie- 
man of high legal experience; will render the Magazine of great value to the Licensep 
VicTvALLers, in both Town and Country; and must be the means of saving that 
respectable body many pounds in the course of the year, as the smallness of the price 
will render it available to ALL. 

The Magazine is, in fact, intended to form a monthly compendium of every thing in 
which the LICENSED VICTUALLERS have both a personal and permanent interese. 
In addition to which other useful information will be introduced; Correspondents’ 
Letters, which may contain serviceable hints or complaints of abuses; a complete 
account of all the new discoveries in Science, Arts, and Manufactures, in this aud 
other countries ; also, Selections from New Publications of greatest interest. 

The latest and most authentic Sporting Intelligence—the Prices of the Markets—ani 
an Abstract of all recent Remarkable Occurrences. 

CONTENTS OF THK FIRST NUMBER, 

The recent Defeat of the Informers by the Licensed Victuallers.—Anecdotes of the 
Informers.—Means proposed for their Suppression. 

The New Beer Shops.—The pernicious consequences arising from them, both tothe 
neighbourhood wherein they are situated, and to the Frequenters of such Establish- 

ents. 

"an the Gross Injustice of refusing Music Licenses to Licensed Victuallers of we!!- 
known respectability. 

Account of the Origin of the various Signe in London. 

Sporting Intelligence.—The most Recent and Authentic. 

Law Proceedings.—Curious Cause and Decision—in which Truman and Hanbury 
were concerned, 

Abstract of Remarkable Occurrences.—Serpent Feeding—Longevity, &c. 

Anecdotes and Facts—both Curious and Comic. 

Poet’s Corner will contain—ThelInformers tloored, a Parody, founded on recent 
occurrences inthe Court of Exchequer; and the Punch Drinking of Barry of Macroom, 
an out-and-out Irish story. 

Extracts from New Books.—The length of time animals can live without food.—The 
Deaf Postillions—Prices of the Markets—Births, Marriages, and Deaths. 

Published by W. Strange, 21. Paternoster Row, where Advertisements and Com- 
munications for the Editor (post paid) will he received. 
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BEST BEAVER HATS, TWENTY-ONE SHILLINGS, 
WyANUFACTUBED of the most choice materials, approved 
Fe shapes; durable, light, elastic, and waterproof. 
ROBERT FRANKS & Co. 
149, KEGRNT STReEKT, 
62, BEDCROSS STREET, 
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